^fatter         NO. 237. October 14,1710
Lights on a Leap of nitrous powder, laid              /
Fit for the ///;/, some magazine to store               *
Against a rumoured war, the smutty gram, With sudden blaze diffused^ inflames th ///> ; So started up in kh own shape tl;e ficnJ.1
I could not forbear thinking how happy a man would be in the possession of this spear; or what an advantage it would be to a Minister of State, were he master of such a white staff. It would let him discover his friends from his enemies, men of abilities from pretenders : it would hinder him from being imposed upon by appearances and professions, and might be made use of as a kind of State test, which no artifice could elude,
These thoughts made very lively impressions on my imagination, which were improved, instead of being defaced by sleep, and produced in me the following dream : I was no sooner fallen asleep, but, methought, the angel Ithuricl appeared to me, and with a smile that still added to his celestial beauty, made me a present of the spear which he held in his hand, and disappeared. To make trials of it, I went into a place of public resort.
The first person that passed by me, was a lady that had a particular shyness in the cast of her eye, and a more than ordinary reservedness in all the parts of her behaviour. She seemed to look upon man as an obscene creature, with a certain scorn and fear of him. In the height of her airs I touched her gently with my wand, when, to my unspeakable surprise, she fell upon her back, and kicked up her heels in such a manner as made nit: blush in my sleep. As I was hasting away from this undisguised prude, I saw a lady in earnest discourse with another, and overheard her say with some vehemence, "Never tell me of him, for I am resolved to die a
1 "Paradise Lost," iv. 797-819. 212